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Commanders by the hand, praised the battery, curtly saluted
the " Triad/' and rode away.

At the autumn manoeuvres of the Corps of Guards 1 was for
a time in command of a detachment of artillery, and one day
of a mixed detachment. That day I succeeded in carrying
the three regimental batteries at a gallop right into the
skirmishing line of the pursuing force, and was commended
for carrying out a manoeuvre seldom attempted.

The manoeuvres of the Corps of Guards having ended, I took
leave of my companions, of whom I had grown quite fond, and
of my superior officers, whom I esteemed highly, with feelings
of the warmest regard. My whole life long, relations with the
regiment have been informed, on both sides, by the same warm
feelings of confidence and regard.

For the period of the Imperial manoeuvres of the 4th Army
Corps in the autumn of 1883, I was attached to the staff of
General von Blumenthal. His Chief of General Staff was
Colonel von Holleben. I was able to take part in the last
days of the divisional manoeuvres, and to marvel at the acute
and lucid criticisms of my father's old commander, tested In
two campaigns. During the manoeuvres I was present every
evening after dinner with Colonel von Holleben to assist in
drawing up searching reports, and in drafting orders for the
next day. I learnt much of use for the Higher Command.

On the last day I was detailed to carry to the field orders In
council concerning corps promotions and decorations, and had
an amusing experience. Colonel von Werder, later General
Officer Commanding the 1st Army Corps, had the reputation
of being an excitable individual, always all over the place and
yet nowhere to be found. As far as I was concerned that day
he was unfortunately nowhere to be found. I sought Mm
high, I sought Mm low, in vain. No one in his regiment could
tell me where he had betaken himself to. At last I found Mm
on a country road, and attempted to deliver up my blue envelope
Into his hands. The attempt failed. I was forced to thunder
down the road after the fellow, who had not even noticed me,